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monotony seemed (like the monotonous music
of waves upon a far-off* strand) to diffuse an
indescribable peace. I could have looked for
the lotos in place of the arbutus; but lotos in

that region there is none.

The most beautiful of these glows is one nearly

opposite to Therapia, called the " Asian Valley
of Sweet Waters." This is the favourite place
of resort to the rich, and is especially thronged on
Friday, the Mahometan Sabbath, Hither flock
all the Beauties of Constantinople for their holi-
day revel; not only the wives of Beys, Emirs,
and Pashas, but the Sultanas themselves. Over
the short grass their carriages, glittering with
g'old and shaded by velvet and silken awnings,
are slowly and noiselessly drawn by white oxen,
and occasionally by horses; while the dark,
impassioned eye gleams upon the passer-by
between the breeze-stirred veil, and the pillow
'of crimson satin on, which the pallid cheek
reposes. Through the plain wanders a pellucid
stream which falls into the Bosphorus, and on
the banks of which tower up stately groves of